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T^.Thy Father was a Tray tor to the Crowne. 
Warw.Sxeier thou art a Traytor to the Crowne, 
In following this vfurping Henry. 

Clifford. Whom (hould hee follow, but his naturall 
King? 

Warn. True Oifordrfm's Richard Duke of Yorke. 
Henry. And {hall I ftand,and thou fit in my Throne ? 
Yorke. It muft and fhall be fo,content thy felfe, 
Warw. Be Duke of Lancafter,lct hirn be King. 
Weftm. He is both King,and Duke of Lancafter, 
And that the Lord of Weftmerland (hall maintaine. 

Wan». And Wiw/r^fliaH difproue it. You forget, 
That we arc thofe which chas'd you from the field, 
And flew your Fathcrs,and with Colours fpread 
Marcht through the Citic to che Pallace Gates. 

NorthumkYcs Warwick? J remember it to my gricfe, 
And by his Soule^thou and thy Houfe fhall rue it. 

Weftm, Plantagenctpf thee and thefe thy Sonncs, 
Thy Kinfmen,'and thy Friends, lie hauc more liues 
Then drops of bloud were in my Fathers Veincs. 

Off- Vrge it no more, left that in ftead of wdrds, 
I fend ihteJVarwicke, fuch a Meffenger, 
As (hall reuenge his de^th^efore I ftirre. 

Warn. Poorc Clifford > how I fcorne his worthier 
Threats. 

"Plant. Will you we fhew our Title to the Crowne ? 
If not,our Swords (lull pleadc it in the field. 

Henry. What Title haft thou Traytor to the Crowne? 
My Father was as thou art s Duke of Yorke, 
Thy Grandfather Roger Mortimer ,Earle of March. 
I am the Sonne of Henry the Fift, 
Who made the Dolphin and the French to ftoupe, 
And fciz'd vpon their Townes and Prouinces. 

Warw. Talke not of Francc/nh thou haft loft it all. 

Henry. The Lord Prote&or loft it,and not I : 
When I was crown'd,I was but nine moneths old. 

Rich, You are old enough now. 
And yet me thinkes you loofc : 
Father teare che Crowne from the Vfurpers Head. 

Edward. Sweet Father doc lo,fet it on your Head. 

Momt. Good Brother, 
As thou lou'ft and honoreft Armes, 
Let's fight it out,and not ftand cauilling thus. 

Ttyhard. Sound Drummcs and Trumpets, and the 
King will flye. 

Plant. Sonnes peace. 

Henry. Peace thou , and giue King Henry leauc to 
fpeake. 

Warw. Plantagenet dial foeakc firft: Heare him Lords, 
And be you filent and attentiue too, 
For he that interrupts him,(hall not liue. 

Think'ft thou,that I will leaue my Kingly Throne, 
Wherein my Grandfire and my Father fat ? 
Noifirft (hall \V arre vnpeople this my Rcalmc ; 
I,and their Colours often borne in France, 
And now in England^to our hearts great forrow, 
Shall be my Winding-flieet. Why faint you Lords f 
My Tide's good, and better farre then his. 

Warn. Proue it Hetry^nA thou fhalt be King. 
Hen. Henry the Fourth by Conqueft got the Crowne. 
Plant. Twas by Rebellion againft his King. 
Henry. I know not what to fay,my Titles wcake: 
Tell me,may not a King adopt an Heire ? 
Plan?. What then i 

Henry* And if he may,then am I lawfull King : 
For fycbard/in the view of many Lords, 
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Thinke you 'twere preiudiciafl to his cI^Hn'd 

But that the next H-ire rtwuld fucceed a^ $ Wne , 

f TV" th u° U l f flv! ^ of 
Exit. H.s is the righ t> and therefore J t £ 

Plant. Why whifperyou.my Lords Z,^ 

^.My Confcienc/tells rne he S u S? ° 

Henry. All will reuolt from me,and Z , 

Thinke not,that Henry fhall be fo depos'd U la A 
Wm.. Deport he fhall bc,in de(L h tof 
Northumb. Thou art deceiu'd : 
'Tis not thy Southerne power 
Of Effe^Noifolke^ufFolkc.nor of Kent 
Which makes thee thus prefumptuous and n , , 
Can fet the Duke vp in defpightof me . Pf ° wd . 

Clifford. King Henry, be thy Title right nr . 
Lord C/^vowes to fight in thy defence ^ 
May that ground gapc.and fwallow me aliue 
Where I (hall kneele to him that flew myFatU 
Henry. Oh C/0W>w thy words 
Plant. Henry of Lancafle Jefig„ c thy 
What mutter you,or what confpire you Lords? 

Warn. Doe right vnto this Princely Duke n fv 1 
Or I will fill the Houfe with armed men ^ 
|And ouer the Chayre of Stat cohere now he fit. 
Write vp his Title with vfurping blood. 

Hejlamfis mtb hit footed the S»M m 
Jhew themfeluts. 
Henry My Lord of Warwick,hearebut one word 
Let me for this my life time reigne as King. 

a ? iT ,C /l nf | rme thc Crownc co mc and t0 mine Hcim 
And thou (halt reigne in quiet while thou lia'ft 1 

Henry. I am content : Richard Plantmm 
Enioy the Kingdome afcer my deceafe. * 

Clifford. What wrong is this vnto thc Prince, vour 
.Sonne f ; 

Warw. What good is this to England.andhimfclfc? 
Weftm. Bafe.fearefull^nd defpayring/*^. 
Clifford. How haft thou iniur'd both thy felfcandvs? 
Weftm. I cannot ftay to heare thefe Articles. 
'Horthimb. Nor I. 

Clifford. Come Coufin, let vs tell the Quccnc thefe 
Newcs, 

Ureftm. Farwell faint-hearted and degenerate King, 
In whofe cold blood no fparke of Honor bides. 

Northumb. ^Be thou a prey vnto the Houfe of firfc, 
And dye in Bands»for this vnmanly deed. 

Cliff, m drcadfull Warremay'ftthou beouercome, 
Or liue in peace abandon'd and defpis'd. 

IFarv. Turne this way ffcw^and regard them not. 

Exeter. They feeke reuenge, and therefore will not 
yceld. 

Henry. Ah Exeter. 

War*. Why fliould you figh,my Lord t 
Henry. Not for my felfe Lord IParwfckJyut my Sonne, 
Whom I vnnaturally (hall dif-inherite. 
But be it as it may: I here entayle 
Thc Crowne to thee and to thine Heires for euer, 
Conditionally, that hecrc thou take an Oath, 
To ccafe this Quill Warre ; and whiPft I Hue, 

To 
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f 2 to put me downe,and reigne thy lelfc. 
To f ! This Oath I willingly take,and will performe 

Henry 


\ Long liue King Henry ; Plantagenet embrace 
And long hue thou , and thefe thy forward 


^fnt Now Torhf and Lancafter are reeoncil'd. 
I f ' Accurft be he that feekes to make them fc 
Senet . Here they come downe. 


VU*t. Farewell .my gracious Lord,Ilc to my Caftlc. 
«^nr. And lie keepe London with my Souldiers. 
Norf. And 1 to Norfolke with my follower 
nhmt And I vnto the Sea. from whence I ca 


came. 


And I with griefe and forrow to the Court, 


Enter the ®ueene. 

Sxeter. Heerc comes the Queene, 
VVboie Lookes be vvray her anger: 
Heftealeaway. 

ffenry Sxeter io will I. 

Queene- Nay,goe not from me,T will follow thee. 
~ftenry. Be patient gentle Queene, and I will ftay. 
Quee>ie.Who can be patienc in fuch extreames i 
Ah wretched man 3 would I had dy'de a Maid t 
And neuer leene thee^ieuer borne thee Sonne, 
Seeing thou haft prou'd fo vnnaturall a Father. 
Hathhedeferu'd toloofe his Birth-right thus ? 
Hadft thou but lou'd him halfe fo well as I, 
Orfdt that paine which I did for him once, 
Ornourifht him,as I did with my blood ; 
Thou would'ft hauc left thy dear eft heart-blood there, 
Rather then haue made that fauage Duke thine Heire, 
And dif-inherited thine onely Sonne. 

frince. Father,you cannot dif-inherite me: 
if you be King,why {hould not I fuccccde ? 

Henry. Pardon me Margaret t \>M Aon me fweet Sonne, 
The Earle of Warwick and the Duke enforc't me. 

fluee, Enforc't thee? Art thou King,and wilt be forc't? 
Ithamc to heare thee fpeake: ah timorous Wretch, 
Thou haft vndone thy felfc,thy Sonne,and me, 
Andgiu*n vnto thc Houfe of fork? fuch head, 
As thou (halt reigne but by their fufferance. 
To entayle him and his Heires vnto the Crowne, 
What is it 3 but to make thy Sepulcher, 
And crccpe into it farre before thy time ? 
^ny/V^isChancelor^nd the Lord of Callice, 
Sterne Faleonbridge commands the Narrow Seas, 
Thc Duke is made Protector of the Realme, 
And yet (halt thou be fafe ? Such fafctie findes 
The trembling Lambe,inuironned with Wolucs. 
Hadlbcene there,which am a filly Woman, 
TheSouldicrs (hould haue tofs'd me on their Pikes, 
Before I would haue granted to that A61. 
But thou prefcrr'ft thy Life,before thine Honor. 
And feeing thou do'ft,I here diuorce my felfe, 
Both from thy Table Henry ,and thy Bed, 
Vntill that Aft of Parliament be rcpcal'd, 
Whcrebymjr Sonne is dif-inherited. 
TheNortherne Lord^that hauc forfworne thy Colours, 
Will follow mine,if once they fee them fpread : 
And fpread they (hall be,to thy foule difgrace, 
And vtter ruine of the Houfe of Yorke, 
Thus doe I leaue thee: Come Sonne, let's away, 
Our Army is ready ; come,wcele after them. 


Henry. Stay gentle Margaret, and heare me fpeake. 
gtteenc. Thou haft fpokc too much already: get thee 
gone. 

Henry, Gentle Sonne Edward,thou wilt ftay mc ? 

Queene. I,to be murthcr'd by his-Encmies. 

Prince. When I returne with vi&orie to the field, 
He fee your Grace : till then,Ile follow her. 

Queene. Come Sonne away, wc may not linger thus. 

Henry. Poorc Queene, 
How loue to me, and to her Sonne, 
Hath made her brcake out into termes of Rage. 
Rcueng'd may (he be on that hatefull Duke, 
Whofe haughtie fpirit,winged with defire, 
Will coft my Crowne,and like an emptie Eagle, 
Tyre on the flefh of me,and of my Sonne. 
The lofle of thofe three Lords torments my heart : 
lie write vnto them, and entreat them faire ; 
ComeCoufin,you (hall be the Meffenger. 

Exet. And 1,1 hope,fhall reconcile them all. Exit. 

Flouri/b, Enter Richard, Edvpard y and 
tjfrlountague. 

Richard. Brother, though I bee youngeft, giue mcc 
leaue. 

SdvearcL No,I can better play the Orator. 
Mount. But I haue reafons ftrong and forceable. 

Snter the Duke oflorke. 

Yorke. Why how now Sonnes 5 and Brother, at a ftrife ? 
What is your Qyarrcll ? how began it firft? 

Edward. No Qiwrell,but a flight Contention. 
Yorke. About wnat i 

Rtch. About that which concernes your Grace and vs, 
The Crowne of England JFather,which is yours. 

Yorke. Mine Boy? not till King Henry be dead, 

Richard. Your Right depends not on his life,or death. 

Edward.Now you are Heite,thercfore enioy it now; 
By giuing the Houfe of Lancafter leaue to breathe, 
It wjil out-runne you,Father,in the end. 

Yorke. I tooke an Oath, that hee (hould quietly 
reigne, 

Sdward.Bm for a Kingdome any Oath may be broken: 
I would brcake a thoufand Oathes,to reigne one yeere. 

Richard. No: God forbid your Grace fhould be for- 
fworne. 

Yorke. I fhall be,if I clayme by open Warre. 
Richard. lie proue the contrary, if you'le heare mee 
fpeake. 

Yorke. Thou canft not,Sonne : it is impoffible. 

Richard. An Oath is of no i«om§nt,being not tooke 
Before a true and lawfull Magiftrate, 
That hath authoritie ouer him that fweares 
Henry had none,but did vfurpe the place. 
Then feeing 'twas he that made you to depofe, 
Your Oath,my Lord,is vaine and friuolous. 
Therefore to Armes : and Father doe but thinke. 
How fweet a thing it is to weare a Crowne, 
Within whofe Circuit is Eli^ium^ 
And all that Poets fainc of Bliflc and Ioy. 
Why doc we linger thus? I cannot reft, 
Vntill thc White Rofe that I weare, be dy'de 
Euen in the luke-warme blood of Henries hearty 
Terkg. Richard ynough: I will be King,or dye* 
Brother,thou (halt to London prefently, 
And whet on Warwickjio this Enterprifc* 

Thou 


